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Street Sense aims to serve as a vehicle for elevating voices and public debate on 
issues relating to poverty while also creating economic opportunities for people 
who are experiencing homelessness in our community. 
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StreetSense began in August 2003 after 
Laura Thompson Osuri and Ted Henson 
approached the National Coalition for 
the Homeless on separate occasions 
with the idea to start a street paper in 
Washington, D.C. 

Through the work of dedicated 
volunteers, Street Sense published its 
first issue in November 2003. In 2005, 
Street Sense achieved 501 (c) 3 status 
as a nonprofit organization, formed a 
board of directors and hired a full-time 
executive director. 

Today, Street Sense is published every 
two weeks through the efforts of four 
salaried employees, more than 100 
active vendors, and dozens of volunteers. 
Nearly 30,000 copies are in circulation 
each month. 
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Each vendor functions as an in- 
lependant contractor for Street 
Sense. That means he or she re¬ 
invests in the organization with 
every purchase. 
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Vendors purchase the paper for 
50 cents/issue, which will then 
be sold to you for a suggested 
donation of $2. 
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Street Sense publishes 
the newspaper. 



at Street Sense. 


The remainder of your 
$2 donation directly 
supports the vendor. 


jctior 

As self-employed contractors, our vendors follow a code of conduct: 


1. Street Sense will be distributed for 
a voluntary donation of $2.00, I 
agree not to ask for more than two 
dollars or solicit donations for 
Street Sense by any other means. 

2. I will only purchase the paper from 
Street Sense staff and volunteers and 
will not sell papers to other vendors. 

3. I agree to treat all others, including 
customers, staff, volunteers, and 
other vendors, respectfully at all 
times. I will refrain from threatening 
others, pressuring customers into 
making a donation, or in engaging in 
behavior that condones racism, 
sexism, classism, or other prejudices. 

4. I agree not to distribute copies of 
Street Sense on metro trains and 
buses or on private property. 

5. I agree to abide by the Street Sense 
vendor territorial policy at all times 
and will resolve any related disputes I 


have with other vendors in a 
professional manner. 

6. I understand that I am not an 
employee of Street Sense , Inc. but an 
independent contractor. 

7. I agree to sell no additional goods or 
products when distributing Street Sense . 

8. I will not distribute Street Sense under 
the influence of drugs or alcohol. 

9. I understand that my badge and (if 
applicable) vest are property of Street 
Sense, Inc. and will not deface them. I 
will present my badge when purchasing 
Street Sense . I will always display my 
badge when distributing Street Sense . 

10. I agree to support Street Sense's 
mission statement. In doing so I 
will work to support the Street 
Sense community and uphold its 
values of honesty, respect, support, 
and opportunity. 
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Families Overwhelm Shelter System 



STREET SENSE 
February 12 - 25, 2014 

NEWS 



By Mary Otto 

Editor-in-Chief 

In the fall, city officials predicted that 
509 new families would enter the city 
shelter system over the winter months 
and planned ahead for ways to accommo¬ 
date them. 

But an unanticipated flood of men, 
women and children has since over¬ 
whelmed the system. 

“We’ve made over 700 placements 
and we are only two-thirds through the 
season,” reported David Berns, director 
of the DC Department of Human Services 
(DHS) at a Feb. 3 city council committee 
hearing on the upsurge in family home¬ 
lessness. “We’re at a new level of crisis.” 

The city’s family shelter at the former 
DC General Hospital is maxed out with 
285 families. On one recent night, an ad¬ 
ditional 469 families were being housed in 
motels. Most were in the District, but due 
to a shortage of rooms in the city, more 
than 100 families were placed over the 
border in Prince George’s County, Mary¬ 
land. In addition, several city recreation 
centers were made available in case more 
families showed up. 

On the night of Feb. 10, eight families 
were sheltered in city rec centers, ac¬ 
cording to DHS. 

City officials and experts say they are 
not sure what is causing the influx of des¬ 
perate families. They entered the system 
so quickly their needs have not yet been 
fully assessed. 

Cuts to safety net programs, combined 


D.C. General Family Shelter. 

PHOTO BY JOHNATHAN COMER 

with the lingering effects of the recession 
and the scarcity of affordable housing, 
have made recent times particularly chal¬ 
lenging for the poorest of the poor. 

Last fall, food stamp payments to 
nearly all beneficiaries nationwide were 
reduced when a federal stimulus to the 
program expired. 

In addition, last October, some of the 
District’s poorest families saw their wel¬ 
fare payments cut. Temporary Assistance 
for Needy Families (TANF) monthly pay¬ 
ments to households receiving benefits for 
more than 60 months were reduced from 
$342 to $257 for a family of three. 

Berns acknowledged the TANF cuts have 
been difficult. They are part of a larger 
effort to move families off welfare and 
into work, “to give an alternative that 


is better than the 40 
percent of poverty they 
were getting before the 
cuts,” he said. 

A check of less than 
$400 “wasn’t going to 
pay the rent, anyway,” 
added DHS family servic¬ 
es administrator Michele 
Williams. 

All the same, such 
payments represent 
“something to contribute 
to the household if you 
were doubled up,” noted 
Kate Coventry, a policy 
analyst for the DC Fiscal 
Policy Institute. 

Many households on 
the city’s TANF rolls are sharing apart¬ 
ments with relatives or friends. As many 
as 6000 of the city’s welfare families may 
be doubled up at any given time, said 
Sakina Thompson, a senior DHS official. 
They are living very close to the brink of 
homelessness. 

The city’s welfare-to-work initiative 
is aimed at helping beneficiaries get the 
training and skills needed to find jobs and 
move toward self-sufficiency. But as they 
work toward those goals, they face steep 
odds in finding housing they can afford, 
advocates say. 

“In the last decade, we’ve lost half of 
our affordable housing,” said Marta Bere- 
sin of the Washington Legal Clinic for the 
Homeless. 

The affordable housing waiting list 


maintained by the District of Columbia 
Housing Authority is currently closed, with 
approximately 71,000 names. While DC 
Mayor Vincent Gray has committed $187 
million to build and preserve more than 
3,100 units of low-cost housing, the units 
are not yet available (see story page 6). 

At least some of the families seeking 
homeless services this winter may see 
the shelter system as the best route to a 
rental subsidy or some other kind of hous¬ 
ing help, some officials say. 

“To me it seems that shelter is seen as 
the doorway to getting longer term hous¬ 
ing resources,” said Thompson. 

The city is legally required to shelter 
the homeless in freezing winter weather. 
But particularly for families, shelters 
and motels are an expensive and imper¬ 
fect solution, said Berns. It costs the city 
$50,000 a year to keep a family in a shel¬ 
ter or motel. 

Berns acknowledged that conditions at 
DC General Hospital, the city’s shelter for 
families, are steadily deteriorating. The 
huge building is crumbling. 

“All we are doing is propping it up,” he 
said. “It’s on life support.” 

Several shelter residents came to the 
Feb. 3 hearing to raise concerns about 
shortages of hot water, heat and sanita¬ 
tion at the facility. 

“We did receive a room, by God’s 
grace. We are grateful,” said Mbalamin- 
we Mwimanzi, who appeared at the hear¬ 
ing with his family. “We sleep in shifts to 
make sure the roaches do not get on my 
five month-old son.” 


YES! 
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I want to donate: 

$1500 can cover the cost of printing an issue. 

$1000 can help us orient, train, and support new vendors 
$500 can help purchase needed software 
$250 can provide badges fof 50 vendors 


Every dollar helps us further our mission! 




My info: 


Comments 


Street Sense seeks to offer economic opportunities for people experiencing 
homelessness and poverty in our community. Our vendors work hard as 
self-employed contractors distributing the newspaper, with all profits 
directly supporting their success. 


Please make checks payable to "Street Sense" and mail to 
1317 G Street NW Washington, DC 20005 































Ivy City Air 
Quality Worries 
Residents 
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Peta-Gay and Vanessa Lewis. 
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Alexander Crummell School, as viewed from Peta-Gay Lewis' house. 
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By Eric Falquero 

Art Director 

In 2011, Peta-Gay Lewis could not wait 
to become a homeowner in Ward 5’s Ivy 
City. She was one of the first residents to 
obtain housing through the Ivy City Special 
Demonstration Project, which provided 58 
new affordable housing units in the neigh¬ 
borhood. Mayor Vincent C. Gray’s celebra¬ 
tion for the program’s success was held at 
Lewis’ brand new home. 

At the time, Lewis was happy to agree 
to stay in the home for 15 years. Two 
years later, though, she and her family are 
not so sure. 

“The running joke is we’ve got 13 more 
years here,” Lewis says dryly. 

Her 11-year old daughter Vanessa suf¬ 
fers from asthma. Lewis believes living in 
Ivy City is making her child’s breathing 
problems worse. 

When Vanessa was diagnosed with mild 
asthma at age five, she used an inhaler 
every few weeks. Lewis says it took only 
two months for her daughter’s condition 
to deteriorate once the family moved to 
Ivy City. 

Vanessa agrees. 

“Four times a day, the little pumps,” 
the girl says. She follows her doctor’s in¬ 
structions to use the inhaler regularly, in 
addition to two daily pill dosages. 

Emergency room visits for her asthma 
also became a regular occurrence until 
the family switched insurance providers 
and were given a nebulizer machine for 
the home. 

Lewis though, remains very worried. 

Air quality is on a lot of people’s minds 
here. Concerns are causing Lewis and her 
neighbors to band together to fight the 
opening of a new charter bus parking lot 
they say will exacerbate pollution in their 
Northeast neighborhood. The neighbor¬ 
hood is hemmed in by busy New York Av¬ 
enue as well as train yards, warehouses 
and city vehicle lots. Advocates worry the 
increased fumes from the charter buses 
will only make health problems worse. 

The bus depot in question was proposed 
by Mayor Gray’s office and the Union Sta¬ 
tion Redevelopment Corporation (USRC) as 
a layover lot for charter buses that were 
displaced from Union Station by inter-city 


buses in 2012. The lot has already been 
constructed on top of Alexander Crummell 
School grounds.The school building itself 
still stands, a protected historic site, sur¬ 
rounded by the new facility. The lot has 
never been put to use because Ivy City 
residents won an emergency injunction 
in December 2012 that ruled city officials 
violated the law by moving forward with 
development without completing an envi¬ 
ronmental review. 

The city and USRC appealed the injunc¬ 
tion in September 2013; the decision is 
still pending. 

An expert from the American Lung Asso¬ 
ciation (ALA) confirmed that ozone air pol¬ 
lution, which traffic emissions contribute 
to, can cause or worsen asthma. Children 
are more at risk from pollution because 
their lungs are still developing. 

Although the District’s air quality has 
improved over the past 15 years, the city 
received an “F” for ozone levels and “C” 
for daily levels of particulate matter when 
graded in ALA’s 2013 State of the Air re¬ 
port card. 

D.C. City Council member Mary Cheh, 
who chairs the council’s committee on 
transportation and the environment, 
used these facts to give context to a Jan. 
2 public hearing to accept testimony re¬ 
garding air quality legislation for the Dis¬ 
trict, including the proposed Air Quality 
Amendment Act of 2013. The proposed 
amendment would establish a procedure 
for receiving, monitoring, and respond¬ 
ing to air quality complaints and would 
increase maximum penalties for air qual¬ 
ity violations. The bill would double the 
maximum fine for air quality violations. 

Cheh expressed concerns of her own 
about the bus depot in Ivy City. “That par¬ 
ticular scheme that they had in mind struck 
me as reckless. To think that you were go¬ 
ing to put all those buses there, together 
with a cumulative effects problem,” Cheh 
said. She stressed the importance of im¬ 
proving air quality citywide, noting that 
that Washington D.C. remains in a “non¬ 
attainment zone” with the Environmental 
Protection Agency (EPA) because it has 
failed to meet National Ambient Air Quality 
Standards (NAAQS) for safe levels of ozone 


and particulate matter. 

Lewis appeared as a witness at the 
hearing in her capacity as an ANC com¬ 
missioner. She urged the councilmembers 
to use Ivy City’s situation as a case study 
to inform the bills and tighten air quality 
standards. “We have the utility vehicles 
there, and the school buses idle all day 
long, and there’s a proposed bus depot,” 
testified Lewis. 

Amanda Northcross, an assistant-pro¬ 
fessor in the Department of Environment 
and Occupational Health at The George 
Washington University, testified on pre¬ 
liminary findings of her own environmen¬ 
tal review of Ivy City. Northcross worked 
with Ivy City residents and professors from 
Howard, Trinity and University of Maryland 
to gather data on current air quality in 
the neighborhood. The report is currently 
being compiled and will be submitted to 
the District Department of the Environ¬ 
ment (DDOE). 

“Overall, we found that Particulate 
Matter 2.5 (PM2.5) concentrations in Ivy 
City on a daily basis are almost always 
higher than the concentrations measured 
at the McMillan Reservoir monitoring sta¬ 
tion,” testified Northcross. 

The team of scientists asked community 
members to volunteer to host air monitor¬ 
ing equipment in their homes. The limited 
amount of equipment moved from home 
to home to capture readings from around 
the neighborhood. Lewis was approached 
specifically to be a host because the team 
knew of Vanessa’s asthma, and the fam¬ 
ily’s home sits directly on the route the 
school buses take through the neighbor¬ 
hood. The buses are not supposed to drive 
through the neighborhood, but Lewis says 
they always do because it’s a short cut. 

The team of scientists was put together 
by grassroots community organizing group 
Empower DC. The organization has been 
working closely with Lewis and other com¬ 
munity activists since the fight for the in¬ 
junction began. 

“We are not protecting people proac¬ 
tively. We’re placing the burden on the 
community to go complain and fight - even 
go to court and all of the things we’ve had 
to do to try and protect human health,” 


testified Parisa Norouzi, Executive Direc¬ 
tor of Empower DC. 

Norouzi requested emergency legislation 
to stop the bus depot. The ANC 5C commis¬ 
sioner testified as to the potential hazards 
in neighboring Woodbridge: a WMATA bus 
transfer, DPS bus transfer, concrete and 
paving companies, CSX railroads, and nu¬ 
merous auto and paint shops. 

Cheh emphasized the need to care¬ 
fully consider the cumulative effects of 
land use decisions on the environment in 
specific communities. She worried about 
the concentration of industrial facilities 
in Ward 5. 

DDOE representatives stressed that per¬ 
mitting processes are designed to protect 
environmental standards. 

After Ivy City residents won the injunc¬ 
tion to prevent the opening of the bus 
depot, the USRC voluntarily applied to 
have an environmental impact statement 
conducted. The results are under review. 

Lewis and her neighbors are waiting to 
see what happens next. Lewis has grown 
to love the neighborhood. Yet she goes on 
worrying about her daughter. She thinks 
about leaving Ivy City. Yet she feels bound 
by her agreement to stay for 15 years. Ev¬ 
erything she has is tied up in her house, 
she says. 

The city council is considering a new 
bill to make it easier for residents like 
her to sell homes purchased with the help 
of initiatives such as the Ivy City Special 
Demonstration Project. 

“It would be good if something like 
that is passed, especially for areas such 
as this where it’s a health related reason 
why you would want to move,” Lewis said 
in an interview. 

In her testimony before city officials, 
Lewis stressed the urgency of her neigh¬ 
borhood’s needs, as well as concerns 
about her daughter’s health. 

“I know there are steps in place to im¬ 
prove the area. However, I’m asking that 
it is moved along quicker and to have the 
support of everyone on this panel today 
because my daughter is getting sicker by 
the day,” Lewis told officials. 
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Annual Census Gathers Stories, Data 



HUD Secretary Shaun Donovan was among scores of volunteers who interviewed un¬ 
sheltered people on Jan. 29 for the Point-In -Time Homeless Count. 

PHOTO COURTESY OF THE U.S. DEPARTMENT OF HOUSING AND URBAN DEVELOPMENT 


By Sam Bermas-Dawes 

Editorial Intern 


Tom Goss approached a blue tarp-cov- 
ered mound near Dupont Circle expecting 
to know who he would find within. Goss, 
development director of a local homeless 
ministry near Dupont, said he often sees 
a woman camped in that spot outside the 
PNC bank on the sidewalk between Mas¬ 
sachusetts and Connecticut Avenue. How¬ 
ever, on this night, Jan. 29, the night of 
the city’s 14th annual Point-In-Time (PIT) 
Homeless Count, Goss, an experienced 
volunteer for the survey found someone 
different in the spot. 

A man who introduced himself as Jim 
was wrapped in the blue tarp. And though 
the temperature danced around the sin¬ 
gle digits, and chilling winds numbed any 
exposed skin, Jim assured Goss he was 
keeping warm wrapped in two sleeping 
bags and a down comforter underneath 
his improvised wind-breaker. 

Goss began to ask him the questions 
that are standard for the census effort, 
which is aimed at learning more about the 
city’s homeless population. How long had 
he been on the streets? What would he 
call the main cause of his sleeping on the 
streets? Did he have any medical condi¬ 
tions? Had he served in the armed forces? 

Across the city, the same questions 
were being asked by other Point in Time 
volunteers that surveyed other unshel¬ 
tered people spending the night in alleys, 
sidewalks and parks. 

Hundreds came together for this year’s 
effort. The sheer number of volunteers 
gathered in the National City Christian 
Church in preparation for the night’s cen¬ 
sus reflected the immensity of the task; 
capturing a snapshot of homelessness 
in the District that will help policymak¬ 
ers and advocates better understand the 
needs of the city’s homeless men, women 
and children and the causes underlying 
their homelessness. Last year’s count 
found a total of 6,865 homeless people 
living in city shelters and transitional 
housing programs, as well as sleeping out 
in the cold. 

At this year’s count, D.C. Mayor Vincent 
Gray and Secretary of Veterans Affairs (VA) 
Eric Shinseki spoke about the importance 
of the count to the national campaign to 
end all types of homelessness, including 
homelessness among veterans. 

In 2009, Shinseki unveiled a five-year 
plan to end veterans’ homelessness by 
2015. A key part of the plan partnered 
a Department of Housing and Urban De¬ 
velopment housing voucher program with 
VA case management services to create a 
veteran-specific housing program. 


Nationally, the plan has had an impact. 
The VA reports a 17.2 percent decrease 
in veteran homelessness since the five- 
year plan was unveiled. The HUD and VA 
Supporting Housing program (HUD-VASH) 
has been called a big part of that suc¬ 
cess, and VA reports that 58,140 vouchers 
have been awarded and 43,371 formerly 
homeless veterans are currently in homes 
of their own because of HUD-VASH. 

Mayor Vincent Gray offered congratula¬ 
tions to the mayors of Salt Lake City and 
Phoenix for their successful campaigns 
against veteran chronic homelessness. 
Officials in Phoenix announced theirs was 
the first US city to end its chronic veteran 
homelessness in December 2013. A month 
later, Salt Lake City officials announced 
that city also had ended veteran home¬ 
lessness. Both cities’ efforts were aided 
by the HUD-VASH. 

Tackling homelessness means making 
the size and scope of homelessness vis¬ 
ible, and that is the importance of the PIT 
count, the mayor said. 

“Maybe the day will come in the not- 
so-distant future when we won’t have 
to count anyone except if we go to their 
homes to make sure they are OK,” the 
mayor said. 

Even if there is an absence of home¬ 
lessness in an area, that absence tell you 
something, Goss said, as he walked Du¬ 
pont’s streets later that night. 

Goss checked the bushes and wooded 
areas over-looking the Rock Creek and Po¬ 
tomac parkway near the Q street bridge, 
citing those areas as common sleeping lo¬ 
cations for the area’s homeless. 

As he descended the wooden steps into 
Rock Creek park after the P street bridge, 


streetlights were left behind and the 
scene quickly became unnerving. Under 
the bridge, there was just enough light 
to make out graffiti on the walls and the 
only sound was Rock Creek’s chilly waters. 

Nobody was sleeping under the bridge 
that night and Goss’s route down Bancroft 
to Massachusetts Ave, then south to P St. 
NW was uneventful. He arrived at Dupont 
Circle a little before midnight. 

Jim was the first homeless person Goss 
encountered that night. Before living on 
the street he stayed with family in the DC 
area. When asked about medical condi¬ 
tions, Jim said he couldn’t complain. 

“I’ve got male baldness,” he joked, 
“and it’s terminal.” 

Goss finished his route at St. Magaret’s 
Episcopal church at the end of the night. 
Experience tells him that on frigid nights 
like this, there aren’t many people sleep¬ 
ing on the streets. 

“Judging from the numbers we get 
from our breakfast program on a month- 
to-month basis, the numbers definitely go 
up in the summertime,” he said. 

Dupont is a good area for panhandling, 
Goss said, one that draws homeless people 
during the day. As the commuters working 
in the area’s office buildings thin out in 
the evening, the homeless commute out 
of the neighborhood as well. 

The results of the city and regional 
count will be released in the spring by 
the Metropolitan Washington Council of 
Government. The Community Partner¬ 
ship for the Prevention of Homelessness, 
which manages the local count, will also 
distribute a District-specific report on its 
website and Facebook page. 


Inner-City Music 

By Reginald Black 

Da Street Reportin' Artist, Vendor 

According to Chinese astrology, 2014 
will be a stubborn year. 

On Jan. 31, the streets of the District’s 
Chinatown were filled with celebration as 
local Chinese Americans and other city 
residents as well as visitors from abroad 
gathered to celebrate the new year, 
known as the year of the horse. 

People saw a parade and heard 
speeches, but it was a small group of de¬ 
termined teenagers that stole the show. 

In the summer of 2013, District school 
officials decided to close about fifteen 
public schools, some of which had tre¬ 
mendous history when it came to parades 
in Washington. Luckily, Anacostia High 
School did not make the chopping block. 
The Anacostia Indians Marching Band (or 
as we used to call ourselves the Tribe) 
looked alive and well for the Chinese 
New Years parade. With four base drum¬ 
mers. two quad drummers two snare 
drummers and one horn player, the Tribe 
dazzled the crowd. 

Watching the members put their 
hearts into their routine made me won¬ 
der if we are really giving our youth all 
they deserve. 

Funding for arts and music programs 
in the schools could be much higher 
and special attention should be paid to 
nurturing these programs in low-income 
communities, where they help kids aca¬ 
demically and emotionally as well. 

I remember my own days in the march¬ 
ing band. For me the experience was 
great. I got to learn how to play a bass 
drum. I learned how to design a work¬ 
out routine. I also learned how hard it is 
to wear a drum and dance at the same 
time. My participation in the marching 
band might have led me to college if I 
had the credits at the time. 

People in poverty need every resource 
man can create. I hope that these words 
written here will spark a fire for the Pub¬ 
lic School Marching Bands left in Wash¬ 
ington. Those bands are a part of our 
history and legacy and we have a respon¬ 
sibility to maintain simple principles like 
marching to a beat with a line of people 
who feel just like you. This is my school 
and this is our show! 

















New Goals for Affordable Housing 

By Tommy Chalk, Editorial Intern 



ILLUSTRATION BY DAVID SEROTA 

“Keep it growing!” 

That was the overarching theme of the 
feel-good Housing For All NOW Rally on 
Saturday, Feb. 1. Hundreds of people 
from all walks of life gathered at the Cal¬ 
vary Baptist Church in Northwest to stand 
together for affordable housing in Wash¬ 
ington, D.C. 

Starting off the rally was John Adams, a 
Catholic priest and president of So Others 
Might Eat (SOME,) an interfaith organiza¬ 
tion that has been providing housing to 
poor and homeless families and singles for 
more than two decades. Adams offered 
encouraging words to the crowd., but he 
was also quick to note that 30,000 afford¬ 
able housing units in the city have been 
lost in the last 10 years. 

The event picked up momentum when 
Housing For All organizers Venus Little 
and Tom Wilson took the stage and asked 
attendees to introduce themselves and 
announce which organizations and com¬ 
munities they were representing at the 
rally. Groups from all around the church 
rose to their feet and proudly shouted out 
why they were there. Each was welcomed 
with a round of applause. 

The rally featured emotional moments 
as the winners of the Home is Where the 
Heart Is writing competition read some of 
their work to the audience. 

Youth winner Alaya Barnett described 
the beautiful feeling of having a home in 
her poem: “The house of my dreams, the 
house that fits my needs, the house of my 
dreams.” 

Another youth winner, Gabriel Merino, 
wrote about his gratitude for affordable 
housing and spoke of his dream of at¬ 
tending college. Also taking honors in the 
youth category was Jabari Jefferson. Adult 
winners were Elsie Collins, Judith Overby 
and Samar Chatterjee. 

Other speakers shared powerful stories 
about housing programs that have changed 
their lives for the better. Anthony Davis 
took the stage with his 6-year-old son and 
his son’s mother. The family received an 
apartment through a local permanent 


supportive housing program (PSH). 

Such programs provide safe and stable 
housing as well as services to help resi¬ 
dents find work and address other needs. 
While Davis said he is still unemployed, 
he spoke of the importance of expand¬ 
ing permanent supportive housing efforts 
city wide. 

“I think it accomplished understanding 
of what is trying to be done, and where 
they are trying to go,” Davis said. “I 
mean, we all know there is still work that 
needs to be done. We all know that it’s 
not only just up to the council members, 
but it’s up to us too to keep on moving 
forward and not looking back.” 

At the time of the city’s 2013 Point- 
In-Time homeless count, 3,690 formerly 
homeless single men and women and 983 
formerly homeless families had received 
homes through permanent supportive 
housing efforts 

D.C. Mayor Vincent Gray and city coun¬ 
cil members Jack Evans, Jim Graham, 
Tommy Wells, Anita Bonds and Muriel 
Bowser fielded questions from the au¬ 
dience about their stance and plans of 
action for affordable housing. Gray re¬ 
minded the crowd of his plan to spend 
$187 million to create and preserve af¬ 
fordable housing units throughout the city. 
Last year, Gray, who is running for reelec¬ 
tion against a wide field of contenders, 
including several city council members, 
unveiled a long list of projects scheduled 
to get funding under the affordable hous¬ 
ing initiative, which aims to provide more 
than 3,100 units. 

Among the projects included in the ini¬ 
tiative are the construction of a 120-unit 
complex called Metro Village on Spring 
Place in Northwest; the rehabilitation of 
the 183-unit Parkway Overlook apartments 
in Congress Heights and the 198-unit Ben- 
ning Road project being developed by 
SOME. Yet analysts point out that even if 
all the currently slated projects are com¬ 
pleted, they would bring the District less 
than one third of the way to the mayor’s 
goal of creating or maintaining 10,000 af¬ 
fordable units by 2020. That goal was set 
by an affordable housing task force con¬ 


vened by the mayor last year. 

At the Housing for All NOW rally, Da¬ 
vis said he too wondered if the city’s big 
plans for affordable housing would be ful¬ 
filled. When asked about whether he be¬ 
lieves in the plans, Davis said, “I do, and I 
don’t, because it’s easy to say it. It’s hard 
to do it. I can’t say it won’t be done, be¬ 
cause so far it has, and it has been coming 
along. But is it going to keep going?” 

The rally closed with Elizabeth Falcon 
of the Housing For All Campaign and David 
Bowers of Enterprise Community Partners 
encouraging the crowd to stay involved. 

The efforts move forward with Hous¬ 
ing For All Campaign advocacy training 
programs on Feb. 18 and Feb. 25 at the 
Petworth Library, 4200 Kansas Ave. NW. 



Organizers Tom Wilson and Venus Little 
(above) and Mayor Vincent Gray (below) 
speak at the Housing For All NOW Rally. 

PHOTOS BY TOMMY CHALK 



The Way Home 

By Robert Warren, Vendor 

As we stand to bring help to human need, 
The loss of many has saddened our days. 

So many years have passed us by 
while the long-term homeless live and die. 
Being homeless has opened my heart’s 
eyes. 

I’ve seen survival 

in men’s, women’s, and children’s eyes. 

There is a man I know, 
a double amputee, it’s so. 

Whose spirit cries out to the many souls. 

I met him at my job on Christmas night 

among the cold stars 

and all those Christmas lights. 

He talked to me about his life, 

A Washingtonian who served his country 
true. 

AG.W. graduate, too. 

A son, a brother, 
a “father father.” 

He is not the only one. 

So many sit all alone. 

No family, 

No homes. 

Let us ask ourselves: 

Is this right 
for some to die 

living a low-barrier, shelter life? 

No jobs, 

just stress and strife. 

There are many homeless people, 
dare I say I know. 

One old woman 

sometimes fills the thoughts of my days. 
For where does she come from? 

Did she go to visit her Congresswoman 
and get lost in downtown D.C.? 

That’s the only place I’ve known her to 
be. 

At some of the most amazing times 
and still our eyes cry. 

The Lord sets the test 
for our hearts, 
for all shall find 
the way home 
one day. 

Housing is a Human Right. 
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By Ferris Garel 

Volunteer 

Six years ago, Davinia Myles noticed a 
handsome man walking through McPher¬ 
son Square. Bryon Hawkins was passing 
through on his way to get some lunch. 
Davinia, informally known as the “Mayor” 
because of her warm, outgoing manner, de¬ 
cided to introduce herself. After a short 
conversation, Davinia made it clear she 
would like to see more of Mr. Hawkins. “If 
you leave this park, you’ll take a part of 
my soul with you.” Bryon realized he had 
to get to know this woman. 

“The rest is history,” he added whimsi¬ 
cally. “I came to love her more and more. 
Since then, we’ve been through lots of 
ups and downs together,” he said, becom¬ 
ing more thoughtful and serious. A D.C. 
justice of the peace married Davinia and 
Bryon on St. Valentine’s Day in 2013. Their 
stainless steel rings were purchased for $5 
from a street vendor. They celebrated that 
evening with friends at Miriam’s Kitchen, a 
D.C.-based advocacy organization for the 
homeless located in Foggy Bottom. 

Miriam’s Kitchen’s Director of Com¬ 


munications Tom Murphy describes the 
Davania and Byron’s union as “a resil¬ 
ient love.” When they married, Bryon 
was living at a transitional house while 
he worked part-time and completed his 
training as a master plumber. Davinia 


was not allowed to join Bryon at his men- 
only home, so she continued sleeping on 
the streets each night. 

Davinia and Bryon Hawkins now live to¬ 
gether in a tent at 15th and M streets. “As 
long as I have a meal in my stomach and 


my wife by my side to love and talk to, I’ll 
be fine,” Bryon said appreciatively. “We 
have a one of a kind relationship,” Davinia 
added, completing the thought. 

Each morning, they store their tent 
and personal belongings behind a nearby 
church. They eat most of their meals at 
Miriam’s Kitchen, where Davinia puts her 
mayoral skills to good use by visiting with 
all the regulars and making newcom¬ 
ers feel welcome. “I like to try to help 
everybody,” she explained. The couple 
applied for housing many years ago with 
the District government’s 1133-voucher 
program, but still awaits action because 
priority is given to mothers with children, 
the disabled, and the mentally ill. Al¬ 
though their real anniversary wish is to 
obtain permanent shelter together, they 
continue to bring warmth to one another. 
Davinia would like to celebrate her anni¬ 
versary with dinner and a movie. Bryon 
quickly jokes that a trip to Hawaii might 
be nice. Bryon counts the couple’s “love, 
compassion, and friendship as our real an¬ 
niversary gift.” He obviously cherishes the 
piece of Davinia’s soul she gave him on the 
day they met six years ago. 



Sweetness On 


By Ferris Garel 

Volunteer 

Every meal prepared 
by the team of profes¬ 
sional chefs and vol¬ 
unteers at Miriam’s 
Kitchen, a D.C.-based 
advocacy organization 
for the homeless, is 
made with an abundance 
of fresh, healthy ingre¬ 
dients, imagination, 
and love. The staff uses 
whole grains, healthy 
proteins, and seasonal, 
local, organic fresh fruits 
and vegetables. 

“It’s important to us 
that our guests experi¬ 
ence the same dignity, 
respect, and quality that 
a patron at a restaurant 
would receive,” chef 
Emily Hagel said. Mir¬ 
iam’s Kitchen has pro¬ 
vided meals and social 
services to more than 
5,000 homeless individu¬ 
als annually for the last 
30 years. 

Hagel and the other 
chefs and kitchen volun¬ 


teers see holidays as special opportunities 
to show their dedication. Valentine’s Day 
dessert is no exception. “I plan my menu 
around the produce and other ingredients 
on hand,” pastry chef Ann Brown said. 

“I want everything I make to have a 
healthy component. Fruit, whole grains, 
and nuts are typically included in my des¬ 
serts.” This year she plans a heart-shaped 
Whoopie pie inspired by a recipe from 
Martha Stewart Magazine. 

How will Brown add a healthy twist? 
She will begin by creating a whole-wheat 
chocolate batter to which she will add 
quinoa, a protein-packed grain with 
South American origins. Then, instead 
of a heavy icing in the center, Brown will 
prepare a meringue with raspberry juice 
“to give it a nice pink color. If we have 
fresh fruit on hand, I’ll incorporate that, 
too,” she said enthusiastically. 

Holiday desserts are prepared in in¬ 
dividual sizes. “We want the guests to 
feel that we’ve made something special 
just for each of them,” said Brown, who 
became a pastry chef after working for 
about 14 years as a neonatal nurse at 
Georgetown Hospital. Last Thanksgiving 
she prepared individual pumpkin pies for 
guests using pumpkins donated from the 


Demand 


White House garden. 

The four full-time chefs at Miriam’s 
Kitchen prepare five- to six-item meals 
from scratch, creating nutritionally bal¬ 
anced, low fat meals for less than a dollar 
per person. This is accomplished largely 
through generous donations from local 
farmers, restaurant suppliers, grocery re¬ 
tailers, and wholesalers. 

“Our meals have to get most of our 
guests through the next 12 hours of their 
day until we see them again,” said Hagel. 
Steve Badt, John Murphy, and Jose Mon- 
terrosa join her full-time in the kitchen. 
Ann Brown is a part-time volunteer. 

Miriam’s Kitchen serves about 300 
meals a day. Breakfast and dinner are 
prepared Monday through Friday,with a 
mid-day care meal added on Wednesday. 
Hagel describes the kitchen in orchestral 
terms. “There are four full time chefs 
who are the conductors of the kitchen. 
The volunteers play the music.” Together 
the group slices, dices, cooks, serves, and 
cleans up in about two and half hours per 
meal. 

PHOTO: A chef at Miriam's Kitchen pre¬ 
pares Valentine's Day treats. 

PHOTO BY JANE CAVE 















My Starry Valentine 

By Phillip A. Howard Sr v Vendor 

My starry valentine, one so bright, 
you bring me strength and might. 

My starry valentine who looks 
around your smile makes me feel wild, 
like a child. 

My starry valentine, i love it when we step 
out on the town. 

My starry valentine will you dance 
with me. 

My Starry Valentine 



You Tell Me 

By Larry Garner, Vendor 

When things go wrong am I the blame? 
My goals is you ain’t that insane, 

I think about us there’s no more me 
My words are like trust - ours and we, 
you must tell me what you’re needing 
When, where, how to get you screaming. 
I know a little bit but you know more 
I need the keys to unlock your store. 

You Tell Me 


Valentine Day 

By Jacqueline Turner, Vendor 

Sweethearts, flowers, candy and all this 
talk of love. I think it’s wonderful that 
people take the time to have a day to re¬ 
member people near and dear. 

On the other side, I think you should 
think of loving one another each day. 

If we care each day, then maybe we 
would start to see an improvement in life, 
which would make a better world. God so 
loved the world he gave his only begot¬ 
ten son. 

There is no greater love than the love 
of God. 

If God could love that much, then peo¬ 
ple could attempt to show love more than 
one day a year. There are times when you 
can see a little love each day: little acts 
of kindness, a short conversation saying 
“are you all right?.” So I am saying that 
people do show love in their own way. I 
just wish that the one day of Valentine 
could last all year and continue forever. 

Love is a living entity. It is a living, 
breathing, growing, moving thing. I ask 
God to be my Valentine. 



Happy Valentine Day 

By Sybil Taylor, Vendor 

Valentine Day is a very special day for 
lovers, friends, family, and pets and ev¬ 
eryone across the world. Whether you are 
in love or not in love, the joy of Valen¬ 
tine’s Day is still special. Valentine Day 
is shared with kindness, love, and affec¬ 
tion. Warmness and joy, with sweet roses 
and violets, Valentine candy and cards, 
stuffed animals, or a nice candle light 
dinner with a glass of wine. Valentine Day 
is shared in all kinds of ways. Alone, with 
a friend, lover, husband, wife, boyfriend, 
girlfriend, special lets, Mom or Dad. Love 
is shared in all kinds of ways. 

This is the day you spend with the one 
you really love and care about. The feel¬ 
ings are strong and real, as we cherish 
them in our special hearts. Everyone who 
doesn’t have a special someone, you can 
still enjoy Valentine’s Day doing stuff that 
makes you happy. There are many that are 
broken hearted, sad, lonely, and have no 
one. There is someone out there for ev¬ 
erybody. Enjoy this day and smile because 
you’re not alone. There is sunshine and a 
ray of love down the horizon. 



Respect the Dream 

By James Daniel Johnson, Volunteer 

In our struggle for civil rights there 
were many who did great things; But the 
one who now comes to mind is 

Dr. Martin Luther King. 

He was the leader of our cause, the 
head spokesman indeed; He led the fight 
with peace and for love he’d always 
plead. His message was universal, It was 
heard worldwide; 

He touched the hearts of many, this 
truth won’t be denied. 

However, there were those who for him 
had hatred and strife; 

Eventually he was murdered; for equal¬ 
ity he lost his life 

Yet although he knew this would likely 
happen in the crusade he remained brave; 
but if he could see some things we do 
now, he’d turn over in his grave. 

It is quite evident, though the thought 
is so hard to bear; But there are many 
Black Americans who for King’s dream 
don’t seem to care. 

For the right to vote and a better edu¬ 
cation so many of us often abuse; oppor¬ 
tunities we were once deprived, although 
available we won’t use. 

Instead we make excuses, and for our 
failures others blame; But in reality we’re 
at fault, 

A sad fact as well as a shame. 

If we are to really honor King’s memory 
let us progress and be redeemed; 

And this we can do in unison if ever we 
learn to respect the dream. 

James Daniel Johnson is a member of the Free 
Minds Book Club and Writing Workshop, a D.C.- 
based organization that provides programming 
and support for incarcerated youth. He has also 
published his work in Free Minds' newsletter 
The Connect. 
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HAPPY VALENTINE’S DAY 




What is the meaning Love for Life 

of Valentine's Day? By Jacqueline Turner, Vendor 


Valentine Day 

By Veda Simpson, Vendor 


By Ashley McMullen, Vendor 

Every year we celebrate Valentine’s 
Day, but I’ve always wondered what is 
the meaning of it and where did it origi¬ 
nate? Valentine’s Day is a day to honor 
your significant other and show him/her 
how much you appreciate them. Valen¬ 
tine’s Day originated in Rome in A.D. 496 
to honor Valentine of Terni. The exact 
origin is not fully known, but one theory is 
that the day is named for St. Valentine of 
Rome, who was imprisoned and tortured 
after overseeing marriages of soldiers who 
were not allowed to marry. Back in those 
days, that was against the law and people 
who did it were put to death. Many peo¬ 
ple want to celebrate a holiday, but don’t 
know the actual meaning of it. If people 
are going to celebrate a holiday, do some 
research first. If you’re married or in a 
committed relationship, Valentine’s Day 
should be everyday. 


Love equals life! 

L is for life 

0 is for overcoming life’s obstacles 
V is for the visions in life 
E is for the ever-lasting love. 



Let me be your valentine love 
Let me be your beautiful white dove 
Together we can climb the highest 
mountain 

and swim the deepest sea 
In prayer i can be your queen 
and you my king. 

There will be challenges 
that will have to be met 
Yes we will have to stand the test. 

Our love will stand the test of time 
It will be better than the sweetest wine. 
Together we will make it strong as can be 
It will be like a little baby 
You and me as one 
It will be so much fun 




Valentine's Day ; 
Ilove you and 
wait to marry you 
days! 

Love, 

Meli-bee 



Happy Valentine's Day 
Kendra. HUB. Pond. 
Cooking. Cottage.Fire. 
Com edy. Ca Iga ry. Fa n cy. Ha p py. 
Team.. iust starting , 

Love, David 



CHILDREN’S ART 


BLACK HISTORY MONTH 


There are 1,868 children experiencing homelessness in the District. The Homeless 
Children’s Playtime Project visits 6 different transitional housing and emergency 
shelter programs to provide weekly activities, healthy snacks, and opportunities 
to play and learn to as many children as possible. 



Courtesy of the Homeless Children's Playtime Project 

http://www.playtimeproject.net 



dD 

c£) 


V is for Voluptuous 
A is for Admiring 

L is for Libido 
E is for Eden 
N is for Noble 
T is for Tasty 
I is for Intimate 
N is for Need 
E is for Emollient 

D is for Darling 
A is for Alacrity 

Y is for Yearnin’ 


Valentine's Day 
Every day 


By Angie Whitehurst 

Feb. 14 is a reminder to forget-me- 
not! Every day is a beautiful day. 

The sun shines, the moon gleams, 
the rivers, oceans and streams and 
sands ripple and flow. The trees 
bloom in shades of green and bare 
their fruit only torenew the next 
life cycle all over again. The flowers 
blossom and scent the air. A breeze 
carries it everywhere. The birds fly 
and stop and tour the world. Each 
year revisiting what is the same and 
seeing firsthand the evolved change. 
The clouds grace the sky with origi¬ 
nal formlessness. Each and every 
day giving rain to wash away all the 
pains. The sun shines and gives us 
energy. Smiles and hope - be it a 
good day - to care, love and hope. 

Valentine’s Day is every day. 
There is no cost to just wake up and 
breathe. The love of life and exis¬ 
tence are free! 

But just in case you overlook it, 
there is a second chance to appreci¬ 
ate what we have, who we are and 
all else in-between the hopes, desires 
and dreams. It’s called Valentine’s 
Day. Share the thought, delight in it, 
feel the world. I care about you and 
want to practice what love and caring 
sincerely means - forever and not just 
one particular day. 


































CLYDE 


BARNEY & CLYDE IS A COMIC STRIP ABOUT AN UNLIKELY FRIENDSHIP BETWEEN A HOMELESS MAN AND A TYCOON. IT'S ABOUT OUR MODERN, POLARIZED ECONOMY OF HAVES AND HAVE-NOTS. IT RE-EXAMINES TRADITIONAL MEASURES OF SUCCESS, 
FAILURE, AND THE NATURE OF HAPPINESS. 


BARNEY 



Wetnoarlens & Clark 


Anttn-opdogistG believe ttwfone 
of ttie discoveries in 

human history ua$-ft? use of 

fire to cot*. I 



It happened 1.8million y«ar? 
890, during -Hip early Pleisto¬ 
cene periosl- 



1 + wasn't just about improving 
flavor. If turns out that when 
you have to forage -for food 
products that are eaten raw... 


...you spend most of your lift 
hunting and chewing. 
Chewing for hours at a time/ 


d.«t 2 -lb 




Australoprttacirw? h$4 hug? 
guts to process 31/ -trough- 
age. When W3o learned to 
Cook- 




It is sushi, it is a delicacy 
and you ooiHjtry it. 



ABOUT THE AUTHORS: GENE WEINGARTEN IS A COLLEGE DROPOUT AND THE NATIONALLY SYNDICATED HUMOR COLUMNIST FOR THE WASHINGTON POST. DAN WEINGARTEN IS A FORMER COLLEGE DROPOUT AND A CURRENT COLLEGE STUDENT MAJORING 
IN INFORMATION TECHNOLOGY. MANY THANKS TO GENE WEINGARTEN AND THE WASHINGTON POST WRITER'S GROUP FOR ALLOWING STREET SENSE TO RUN BARNEY & CLYDE. 



THE RUBBLE OF OUR LIFE 

(For Philip Seymour Hoffman) 

By Chris Shaw, "The Cowboy Poet" 


Scattered across a fevered plain; 

Brick, mortar cast and lath, Map 
the boundaries of one's pain. 

Some are traced, and some uncharted; 
Boundary-less lies the abyss of 
those broken hearted. 

The child of God who takes 
Its gifts given, and 
Strews the stratosphere with 
Twinkling, precious shards 
Of Artists' Heaven, 

Knows not, perhaps the damage 
To come, 

When comet and its shimmery tail 
get undone- 

Particularly, not at Fate's hands; 
Rather-- Crafted clumsily 
by the selfish tools of 
A most imperfect woman or man! 

Now, I guess, it's all right to 
Adorn, 


Our walls and village peaks 
With Black veils and wreaths 
that mourn, but oh why, why 
Bemoan the loss of 
What future joys might have been; 
When all we see is rubble 
Awash in muddy rain. 



Rest in Peace Philip Seymour Hoffman. 


PHOTO COURTESY OF THE ASSOCIATED PRESS 


Dear Readers, 

I’m sorry for taking a break from my Street Search. I got a place to stay and need a 
job to keep it, so im struggling to find work right now. I will get back to writing Searches 
as soon as I can. 

Thanks! 

Terron Solomon 

Vendor 



search: 
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They Don't Speak for Me 


Task Force Mulls Future of Historic Shelter 

By Reginald "Da' Street Reportin' Artist" Black, Vendor 


By Jeffery McNeil, Vendor 


Many who 
read my col¬ 
umns ask me 
"what has 
changed you, 
you are sound¬ 
ing more con¬ 
servative.” 
Others say I 
should quit 
defending rich 
guys. Howev¬ 
er, I don't think l‘ve changed. I just be¬ 
lieve many progressives are still stuck in 
the Great Society mindset of sixties and 
aren’t interested in new outlooks. 

After my recent article on the minimum 
wage I was particularly hurt by some of the 
criticism I received. Many said my article 
was anti-union, which was not true. I just 
wanted to explain that throughout history, 
unions and corporations have used issues 
around raising the minimum wage for par¬ 
tisan purposes, not to elevate the poor. 

Despite scorn I receive for debunking 
ideas that I believe don’t help the poor, I 
challenge anyone to point out where my 
assumptions are wrong. I believe it is time 
to not be bullied or intimidated by the 
same left wing talking points. 

I feel the media bias from the left has 
hijacked rational thought and commen¬ 
tary regarding the poor. Everything I hear 
is from a left wing perspective. To think 
unconventionally or suggest that people 
should fix their problems themselves in¬ 
stead of looking to someone else is to be 
rendered heartless or racist. 

Truth is, I am blessed to have a forum 
to push back against a worldview that per¬ 
ceives the poor as exploited victims that 
cannot help themselves. What has turned 
me away from progressive theories is my 
feeling that many from the left don’t 
want to solve the problem of poverty, but 
only validate or impose their distorted 
views on the world. 

Although I feel like a voice in the wil¬ 
derness, I wish there were more black in¬ 
dependent voices that would push back 
against those that claim to help us. Black 
independents and conservatives have been 
silenced by those that want to instill in 
the masses a compensatory mindset that 
has kept the poor in perpetual poverty. 


The election and reelection of Barack 
Obama spoke volumes about race and 
inequality. His overwhelming victories 
proved that racism is not an obstacle to 
getting ahead in life. White people cannot 
be blamed if Obama’s presidency succeeds 
or fails. The onus is on us. We voted him 
in and didn’t make him accountable. 

Once upon a time we needed a black 
leader; however, today we need a lead¬ 
er to lead not just black America but 
all America. Our problems are no longer 
about color but about issues that affect 
all races. Groups and leaders such as the 
Urban League, NAACP and Al Sharpton 
once served a purpose but today they are 
relics of the past. The sixties are over 
and it is time to move on. These groups 
don’t bring the races together; they set 
them further apart. 

Another group I wish didn’t speak on 
my behalf are the white media types that 
claim to be our advocates. When I see 
these types I say to myself, please don’t 
defend me, I don’t need your guilt on my 
conscious. 

The liberal I disagree with the most 
is Chris Matthews on MSNBC. Although I 
don’t watch MSNBC, I believe his show 
is a must watch. It’s a one hour show of 
liberal white guilt. His show is premised 
on the idea that anyone who doesn’t see 
Obama’s wisdom is a racist. His guests are 
usually liberal columnists such as Eugene 
Robinson and EJ Dionne that tantalize 
their viewers with conspiracy theories on 
Obama. Then he gives his final commen¬ 
tary on the sorry state of white America 
for not supporting Obama and then apolo¬ 
gizes on their behalf. 

The sad part is there are some that 
have bitten into this apple. They allow 
themselves to be misled by the people 
who claim to be their advocates. 

If they really want to help the masses 
they would let the masses speak for them¬ 
selves. But the self appointed spokesmen 
would never let that happen because a 
man with a mind of his own is very threat¬ 
ening to these media celebrities that 
don’t speak for the masses. 


On Jan. 30th, a special city task force 
held its fifth meeting to discuss the future 
of the Federal City homeless shelter. 

At the meeting, service providers who 
work with homeless men and women at the 
facility had a chance to discuss their pro¬ 
grams aimed at helping residents improve 
their lives. They also offered thoughts on 
what should happen to the 1,350 bed shel¬ 
ter located at 425 2nd St. NW. 

Also present at the meeting was real 
estate developer Douglas Jemal, founder 
and president of Douglas Development 
Corp. The developer, known for revitaliz¬ 
ing historic properties for use as retail, of¬ 
fice and residential sites, said that he was 
looking forward to helping address prob¬ 
lems with homelessness in Washington. 

The shelter, the city’s largest, is often 
referred to simply as CCNV, the initials of 
the Community for Creative Non-Violence, 
an anti-war and anti-poverty group that 
turned the former college building into 
a hub for homeless services in the late 
1980’s. 

Julia Lightfoot, executive director 
of Clean and Sober Streets, a substance 
abuse treatment center based at the shel¬ 
ter, was among those who spoke at the 
hearing. 

Calling the property “a godsend,” she 
harked back to the shelter’s early days 
and the efforts of the late CCNV leader 
Mitch Snyder, who staged protests and 
a 51-day long hunger strike to convince 
President Ronald Reagan to turn over the 
former college building to the group for 
use as a shelter. She said the grassroots 
spirit drew her to CCNV. 

“I wasn’t limited by what I could or 
couldn’t do. The program is here to serve 
the clients,” she said. "Clean and Sober 
uses a communicative approach to sub¬ 
stance abuse. The thing that really helps 
folks to find a cure is their peers.” 

Also present was Henry Pierce, who 
graduated from Clean and Sober. Pierce 
emphasised that the Clean and Sober pro¬ 
gram stays with clients throughout the 
recovery process. 

Presenting for CCNV was Executive Di¬ 
rector Rico Harris, who said that his orga¬ 
nization was guided by the belief that "one 
brother can pull another brother up and we 
can get back in mainstream society.” 


“Some people think we run a shelter 
on a whim, but we don’t,” he added. 
However, Harris acknowledged that the 
70-year-old structure was deteriorating. 
“The building is falling apart,” Harris said. 

Michael F. Curtin, Jr., chief executive 
officer of DC Central Kitchen, spoke of 
his organization’s efforts to feed the hun¬ 
gry as well as to train the poor, formerly 
incarcerated, and homeless for culinary 
jobs. 

“We are trying to break the hardships of 
addiction, mental illness, unemployment, 
even poverty,” he said. 

Presenting for Jobs Have Priority was 
Contessa Riggs, who said her organiza¬ 
tion, which operates out of the lobby of 
the shelter, had been able to place many 
residents into jobs. 

“We don’t have any admission crite¬ 
ria, we just sit down and it’s about what 
you need,” she said. Next was New Hope 
Ministries’ executive director Alberta 
Johnson who said that between CCNV and 
another site, her organization was serving 
nearly 200 women. 

“I don’t think they should be home¬ 
less,” she said. “We have been full every 
single night.” 

She said she wished she had a better 
building for the residents. 

Dr. Janelle Goetcheus spoke for Unity 
Health Care, which operates a clinic in the 
building. 

“This shelter has been wonderful about 
bringing people into Unity for tests. We 
are very committed to being where the 
people are,” she said. 

Attendee Eric Sheptock, a shelter resi¬ 
dent and homeless activist who chairs a 
task force subcommittee on community 
engagement said he believed the closing 
of the building “is inevitable. 

“What we are here for is the future of 
all the people that spoke,” Sheptock said. 

Lisa Queen, a former shelter resident, 
said the shelter had served her well, up to 
a point, but that planning for the future 
should include an emphasis upon more 
services and more accountability. 

“It’s a place to call home, but not for 
ten years,” she said. 



T oday feels like a good day to do 
some serious writing because there 
are many things to write about, 
starting with politics and the way it af¬ 
fects everyone, especially the homeless. 

Now of course, when you think of 
homelessness, the first thought that 
comes to mind is how and why they’re 
the way they are and the only sensible 
explanations is they are people that for 


whatever reason failed and were not able 
to recover. That doesn’t mean they didn’t 
try hard enough, obstacles were put in 
place and most just gave up. When you 
look at the homeless population, you see 
many well educated people who went 
through college with degrees but then 
again, either they didn’t get their props 
or they just gave up. Shelters are filled 
with people of all nationalities from dif¬ 


ferent parts of the world because they 
came hoping to live better lives only to be 
placed with others who fell for the same 
shattered dreams. 

The government says that there’s no 
money but yet they have enough to give 
to overseas ventures while people right 
here in the US are losing their homes be¬ 
cause of unemployment. Food stamps, 
medical expenses are higher, schools are 


being closed because of nonresponsibil¬ 
ity from the government. Instead of the 
homeless crying about what they don’t 
have, they should band together and 
start their own government and utilize 
every strong hole necessary to take back 
what is rightfully theirs. 

- Jack (Homeless)... 2/15/14 












The Street Sense Writers’ Group is led by writing professionals and 
meets every Wednesday at 10:30 a.m. The group’s goal is to develop 
ideas and collaborate on the next great issue of Street Sense. 



History 

By Jackie Turner, Vendor 


The Stimulus Plan of Obama 

By Debbie Brantley 


There is beauty in 
the color of my skin. 
Dark and rich like my 
history. There are 
people like me all over 
the world, not just in 
Africa, the Caribbean 
and Brazil. 

Black people grow in population after 
each war. German brown babies, brown 
Vietnamese children and I am sure the 
same goes for the Middle East. 

So we grow in diversity and as we 
grow we have to remember the past. 
Not too long ago we were shunned and 
treated badly. When all it took was a 
wrong look to be punished or dead. 

The slaves in the country used their 
all to survive. They worked, invested 
and struggled hard until now when we 
have a black president when we were 
once slaves. 

I think it is odd that there are two 
types of history. Instead of black and 
white history, there should be world 
history. Have pride within to strive to 


keep each other and grow. Just like the 
Jewish and the Holocaust, the Japanese 
and the American peace camps and the 
American Indians and their struggles. 

People of color must not forget there 
are people who hate! That doesn’t mean 
that we cannot rejoice in our progress. 
Just as there are all kinds of flowers in 
a garden to make it beautiful, there are 
all kinds of people to make the world 
beautiful. Putting aside politics, this 
world can be and is, beautiful. 

There are some scientists who be¬ 
lieve that in the future, there will be 
one race - Tan! One new world order, 
one church, one love. I don’t know if I 
will be here, that’s far in the future. I 
have no insight into what the future will 
be. Just like the dinosaurs are gone, so 
may be the races. I am not saying this to 
alarm anyone. I’m just saying different 
shades are nice. And as the tree is bent, 
so grow the twigs. 


^ Finish strong coin- 

cides with Wednesday’s 
B moon in plural begin¬ 
nings: the day I will 
begin the began. There 
were errors in my care 
| and in the care of those 
with small businesses 
which it is thought that I have; weekly 
the business in Obamacare cares for me 
like a grain of Geratol. To the business 
and about nine other businesses, that 
reign supreme, I am between 73 and 
78-years-old. All the while, the others’ 
businesses grew by leaps and bonds. Done 
20 times more than mine. I can claim 
these businesses that of others’, which 
are mine “by going out to look for thou.” 

All of them work using mathematics 
and numbers. It is wise of wisdom to say 
to go out and claim them. I have all three 
of them in the finish strong game pack¬ 
age. I am the red consumer stuck with a 
red decision to make. Should I continue 
in my own current conditions or should I 
take risks? Well, I’ll take the risk. 


Read Obamacare. There are errors in 
my plan. Fixodent and forget. Do not fix 
those errors. Will I be corrupt doing D&B. 
Corruption and gravity pulls me down to 
my toothy ground. I need an agenda. I 
do not trust President Obama’s machine 
because if everyone were following him 
they would most decidedly end up in 
their gray graves. 

Does Obamacare say to me that women 
are beautiful with many different heads? 
And Obamacare wants me to be one of 
them. What does having many different 
heads entail? Does it mean wearing a lot 
of different hats of the same subfield?? 

I know that it means that a woman 
cannot cover her head at all. I’ve been 
given the chance to wear hats and wigs. 
Be careful of wigs, says my she. Read 
about the whore. “There seems to be a 
lot of these around. What constitutes a 
whore? What is the definition of one? A 
prostitute. I’m not a whore. I was used 
by women to have those babies. 




MY KATRINA: Part 4 

By Gerald Anderson, Vendor 

Previously: While paddling a boat that 
my three friends and I found in the drive¬ 
way of an evacuated house, we saw an¬ 
other friend, Calio, screaming for help: 
his girlfriend, Keisha, was in labor. The 
flooding was so high and brutal that there 
was no way to get her out of the house. 
So we fought waves to get tools and a lad¬ 
der into the living room from a shed out 
back. While Keisha screamed and writhed, 
we pounded at the ceiling until, finally 
we broke through and saw the sky. Cal- 
lio climbed the ladder and poked his head 
and arms above the roof. He waved a 
white sheet as we held tight to the lad¬ 
der and prayed for help to come. 

While Calio was 
trying to wave 
down a helicop¬ 
ter, the others 
held the ladder 
for him. Keisha 
continued to howl 
on the sofa, and I 
took some food 
upstairs to Kei- 
sha’s two boys, 
who were eight and twelve. 

The military had been dropping boxes 
containing food and water. The supplies 
fell with big splashes and then floated 
on the floodwater. Inside the boxes we 
found hot meals of Salisbury steak, peas, 


mashed potatoes, meatballs and spaghetti 
as well as Snickers. 

The boys huddled together on the bed 
they shared, looking all wide-eyed. They 
asked me, “What’s happening?” 

“The water gonna come in here?” 

“Mama gonna be okay?” 

I tried to reassure them, “Mama be 
fine. Soon y’all have a new baby.” 

Like the rest of us, they relieved them¬ 
selves in a bucket, which we emptied into 
plastic bags. 

After about forty minutes of wondering 
whether help would ever come, we heard 
loud whirring that sounded like a helicop¬ 
ter circling right above the house. And 
then we heard Calio talking to someone. 

I yelled up to him, “Calio, who you 
talkin’ to?” 

He said he’d gotten a helicopter’s at¬ 
tention, and I was like, “For real?” 

He said, “Yeah!” 

“Tell them to come down quick!” I 
called. 

We heard the brrrrrm of the helicopter 


getting louder, drawing closer; it felt like 
it was motorizing the whole house. Calio 
came down the ladder, and I asked, “Man, 
what’s happening?” 

He told us, “The helicopter man say 
move our ladder. They gonna get in here. 
Now!” 

We looked up and saw the guy stepping 
down a wiggly ladder that was attached to 
the helicopter, which was hovering above 
the roof and making the floor vibrate even 
worse.Three more guys came down. One 
asked, “Man, why didn’t she leave?” 

They told Keisha to stay calm, to open 
her legs, to breathe. She was screaming 
and crying. I could hardly watch. 

Next we knew, a slimy infant was oozing 
out between her legs. A medic stroked the 
little body, and a squeaky whaaa whaaa 
came from it’s tiny mouth. 

It’s hard to say-was it an hour later? 
Two hours later? They put the baby in a 
sack-like a duffle bag-and hauled it up 
their ladder and through the roof. One of 
the guys wrapped Keisha in a big sling and 


towed her up next to be with her new son 
and escape the nightmare below. 

Calio stayed with us. We tried to get him 
to go. The helicopter man asked him, “You 
sure you don’t want to come?” 

He answered, “I’m just gonna stay. I 
know you gonna look after my family.” 
They had already taken Keisha’s other two 
sons up in sacks, and they offered to take 
the rest of us. But I replied, “No can do 
buddy.” 

I still wasn’t believing it. I couldn’t 
imagine the storm getting any more in¬ 
tense, even though the helicopter man 
said, “I don’t know why y’all staying here. 
It’s getting worse. It’s sitting in the gulf- 
ten hours from now it’s gonna hit. I’m tell¬ 
ing y’all, get outta here!” 

I said, “If it do hit, I know how to survive 
it. I survived this far. I’m not leaving my 
hometown.” I thought I was a smartie. 

By the time I realized I should have lis¬ 
tened, it was too late. 
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Kittie told Dickerson about the web of 
intrigue surrounding the Templar Treasure, 
one of mankind's most coveted treasures. 

Dickerson, already well-versed on Templar 
history , responded sarcastically but failed 
to get a laugh from Kittie before she con¬ 
tinued... 

“All right,” she said. “You know a lot 
about this subject, I see. Tell me about 
what Sir Francis Bacon, Sir Francis Drake 
and Sir Walter Raleigh had in common...” 

“Let’s see,” I began. “All three were fa¬ 
vorites at one time of Queen Elizabeth I, 
and I believe they were all Garter Knights 
at one time?” 

“Let’s say for argument that that’s 
true,” she said with knowing mischief in 
her eyes. “What else?” 

“They all had business holdings in colo¬ 
nial America, such as it was.” I remem¬ 
bered, stretching my memory as far as I 
could. 

“Bingo!” she exclaimed. “Now Bacon 
was a high-ranking Mason at the time and 
is well-known to have associated with Treasure. 


Drake and Raleigh, whether it be through 
Elizabeth’s court in general or the Garter 
Knights specific. To make an incredibly 
long story only slightly shorter, he was 
also the head of a group of Utopians who 
saw America as a place to build a nation 
greater than any history had ever seen. A 
nation built on certain principles instead of 
accidents of birth. 

“You’ve read Hall!” I exclaimed, refer¬ 
ring to Manly P. Hall, a leading socio-eso¬ 
teric author who had written several books 
exposing the idea of a hidden Masonic- 
linked destiny for the United States. 

“No, I haven’t,” she replied, “but I 
think our bowler-hatted acquaintance 
has.” 

“OK. Go on,” I said. “What makes you 
think that?” 

“Here’s the deal,” she began. “Manly 
theorized that such a Utopian nation as 
Bacon and company envisioned was the 
perfect repository for some cache of trea¬ 
sure and artifacts that are hinted to be 
part of, if not the entirety of, the Templar 
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Humping the 
Merchandise 

By Chris Shaw 

"The Cowboy Poet" 

In an upstairs room at the Astoria, Billy 
lingers with a dancer named Elaine. Mean¬ 
while, in the skin shop downstairs, Cholo 
and Ferret prepare for another day... 

Outside the Astoria rooming house 
(though the building was called “HOTEL”), 
Cholo muttered to himself as he tussled 
with the heavy steel padlock on the front 
of the “Heaven” Book Store. As soon as the 
hasp flew open, Ferret (popularly known as 
‘Apache’) dashed through the open door¬ 
way of the shop. 

Ferret went flying over several un¬ 
opened stacks of “Hustler,” “Penthouse,” 
and “Swank” magazines. “Git busy with 
them bundles, Apache, ya punk!” bellowed 
the stocky Samoan boss. 

“Sheet,” snarled his feral-faced little 
clerk. “This is nineteen-seventy-seven, 
Cholo,” 

“So?” responded the head man, stubby 
arms akimbo. “Get busy! Cut the damn 
BUNDLES!-Need a knife, kid?” 

Ferret leered, revealing pointy tiny 
teeth. He brandished a sparkling box cutter 
blade, seemingly out of nowhere. Cholo, 
awed, moved back a step. “You scare me 
with those moves,” Cholo murmured. 

“Hol’it,bub...” Ferret cocked his head 


up and leftward to a patch of swaybacked 
cracked ceiling, which seemed to be mov¬ 
ing. Was the building about to collapse? 
“No, listen. Doy’hearthat creaking sound? 
Somebody upstairs is DOIN’ it! Hear?” 

“Aw you nasty lil’ chickenhawk! Tha’s 
what people do here, Don’cha get that?” 

Billy and Elaine, up in her aqua-walled 
quarters, were merely locked in a glance 
of mutual affection. But they heard the 
squeaking sounds, too. 

She grinned, foolishly. “Lupe must have 
company, think so?” 

Billy stood up. “‘Fraid I don’t have 
Loopy’s acquaintance. Look, Elaine, I bet¬ 
ter go downstairs and check out the work 
situation in the bookstore, y’think?” 

Elaine regarded him with warm admira¬ 
tion. “Go for it, Tiger.” 

“See ya in a bit,” Billy drawled, as the 
warped door clunked shut behind him. 

Down below, Cholo growled at Ferret. 
“Get busy, punk, we don’t wanna set a bad 
impression for the new employee.” 

Ferret snapped his oily head around. 
There in the entryway stood Billy Luck. 

Right from jump street Ferret felt a 
strong distaste for this individual. 

Billy tapped lightly on the glass. “Okay 
if I come in, Mister Cholo?” 

“Any friend of Elaine sweetie is a pard’o 
mine,” grunted Cholo. 

Ferret groaned and tore into the cut¬ 
ting twine cord around the magazines with 
renewed fervor. “This dude is a problem, 

I can tell,” he whispered to no one in par¬ 
ticular. 


“Wait a minute,” I interrupted, “I’m fa¬ 
miliar with the theory. Are you telling me 
that the Templar Treasure is in DC?” 

“I’m saying no such thing,” she an¬ 
swered, smiling like the cat that ate the 
canary, proud that for once she knew 
something that I didn’t. “However, my 
aunt, who I did go see at the lodge, thinks 
our British ‘acquaintance,’ as you call him, 
has gone through a lot of time and trouble 
to find it.” 

“OK. Even if your aunt’s theory is true,” 
I responded, “why the sudden interest in 
me?” 

“Well, it’s thought that if the treasure 
exists,” she answered, “then there must be 
somewhere it’s being kept safe, and what’s 


safer than a unique lock, especially with a 
unique key?” 

“So you’re telling me that Bowler Hat 
thinks I’m wearing the key to the Templar 
Treasure on my right ring finger?!” I ex¬ 
claimed. 

“Something along those lines,” she 
answered. “Seems Frank had a habit of 
flashing that ring around once upon a time 
ago. Word got out to one of Bowler Hat’s 
Illuminati flunkies here in DC. Next thing 
you know, Bowler Hat arrives on the first 
flight out of Heathrow into Dulles.” 

“Frank, you idiot!” I exclaimed. Seems 
all that Masonic bragging Frank did when 
he was among the living drew some un¬ 
wanted attention. (To be continued) 


(to be continued) 





















Should a Child Slap 
His Father 


Mr President Barack Obama! 

By Shuhrajon Ahmadjonov 


Angel and the Ginn 

By Ibn Hipps 


ByJermale McKnight 

Many times you hear stuff like, “don't 
feed into things or let not the leaver of 
the pharisees fill up your conscience.” 
For me an addict of heroin told me keep 
yourself pure. Almost the year to drugs, 
refreshment, being undisturbed fully ac¬ 
quired in your essence. I chose mostly 
the lesser of the evils when it comes to 
satisfaction, from holding in my gut to 
adjusting my projection and posture. The 
Lord inspires me to do that in the love of 
charismatic joy, but lately, folks, I have 
been investigating our food, our liberties 
and preferences. Plants produce the most 
beautiful tastes from Bob Marley black 
tea, to cokecarda, but also dangerously 
sly plants reproduce on its own like rav¬ 
enous wildlife.Then heavy drugs such as 
cocaine, heroine, and wild weeds produce 
methadyl-esh children when compose of 
the best of a man’s heart, soul, loins and 
liver. So for the production of illegitimate 
and neglected breeding should parents 
weep while salvaging their children and 
should the child in a certain route slap 
their fathers the physical economy will 
cave then prosper impeccably as we ath¬ 
letically perform excellence at home too. 


Dear President. You need to strength¬ 
en control over the work of the law en¬ 
forcement and intelligence agencies to 
drastically reduce the number of mass 
murders and suicides, as well as inter¬ 
ventions in the privacy of U.S. citizens. 

I suggest the following. 

It is necessary to accumulate informa¬ 
tion on daily work of employees and heads 
of law enforcement agencies, intelligence 
services and the related informants and 
provocateurs. To do this you need to cre¬ 
ate a separate service for the collection and 
storage of such information. This bank of 
information should begin with the complete 
list of their employees and informants. 

Let legislators decide what part of the 
daily work flow of information for all em¬ 
ployees and informants to collect. 


I consider it important to collect phone 
conversations and handheld transceivers 
between employees and informants of 
law enforcement agencies, intelligence 
services and the related informants, pro¬ 
vocateurs. That this information will give 
objective, data facts on the following: 
each specific employee and his serving 
informants (snitches) and provokers in the 
working day, what they do, for whom, and 
what legal and illegal, if any, provocative 
steps against citizens and so on. 

It is pertinent to collect the following 
information: what order each employee 
obtains and the informant daily and week¬ 
ly and other reports on the completed 
work, and other important information. 

(to be continued) 


Never getting angry but with meaning 
the clashing sounds the Angel would say 
enough is enough, this hero’s soul is safe 
from all thoughts of negativity, as the 
beautiful melodies of God rejoicing with 
praise as the Angel constantly pray. 

Child of His blessing and amazing grace, 

I can feel and so can He with every good 
deed on the tone of your praise, with 
beautiful sounds the Angel will sing. So 
cry not, cry not to beautiful sounds, tunes 
and melodies of faith. 

Time consume brushed up against 
Death’s shoulder. Rebuilding reconstruc¬ 
tion sites on every road, some rebuildable 
and some corroded and gone. “Now who’s 
better than who?” The Ginn says to the 
Angel. “Only God knows what even you 
don’t,” the Angel says with tones of love 
and faith, which cause the Ginn to loos¬ 
en off his host, which caused its hot to 
strengthen faith. 

Ginn speaks 

I told him Adam’s offspring wasn’t wor¬ 
thy of this ultimate gift and He promised 
me all! Soul he can keep. Well well well! 
Things can’t get so sweet as he laughs and 
plays, confident in his mischievous ways, 
as tunes of misery follows the Ginn as he 
dances his dance of disgrace. 

The Ginn host listens as negativity sur¬ 
rounds his everyday as the Ginn’s songs of 
depression start to play. The Ginn laughs 
and stays confident thinking “I got ‘em 
right where i want ‘em”. The Ginn laughs 
and whispers tunes of loneliness as the 
host goes about his day. 
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Shuhrajon Ahmadjonov presents an open letter to Barack Obama. 
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AMMON-RASIM 

Chapter 1, Part 2 
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45. And transform this world we shall 46. It was once written that Behold, I will make those of the assembly of Satan who claim to be 
Jews and are not, but are lying, behold I will make them come and fall prostrate at your feet, and they will realize that I love you. 47. 
That love still remains 48. It is up to all of us to keep the words that were revealed. 49. If we continue to ignore our ancient mandates 
we stand in harsh judgment and face the second death. 50. How long will you allow those around you to suffer my friends? 51. Look 
closely at the activities we engage in 52. Do they bring you closer to the gate or are you running blind to the river of fire? 53. Was it 
not asked of one where his brother was? 54. did not that same person questioned suffer punishment at the hands of the master of the 
universe. 55. Did the all not tell us that we are destroying ourselves and our world? 56. it is not enough to work and still those who 
you serve suffer. 57. The ones sent before he who writes had a very clear message. 58. our lives are not our own. 59. We were bought 
with a price and a sacrifice was made. 60 alas in these times the message has been lost. 61. the sheer fact we as beings are not fully 
engaging ourselves in anything powerful. 62. all our monetary gain and status quo are meaningless to our master and commander. 63. 
Do not fear the enemy or their tales of prosecution. 64. Do not fear it for it is the prosecution of the just, which will make evil’s time 
in this world come to an end. 65. Those who know the oneness and awesomeness of the creator shall work and seek eternal life with 
him. 66. To obtain this it is required of us to hold fast to the law. 67. It simply says that we should love each other and everything in 
this world. 68. Our original mission is to cultivate this world. 69. There once was a man who had everything. 70 material wealth was no 
problem, but yet emptiness remained. 71. the emptiness was fueled by no work and little faith. 72. The man searched and searched 
for peace. 72. He searched high and low and found nothing. 73. What does it mean to have things that do not bring you joy. 74. 

It is amazing how we cover up a lot of things, 75. He who writes is no exception. 76. He too feels the pull of fleshly desires and 
even sometimes falling prey to them. 77. It is the beginning and the end who supply the strength to overcome to he who writes. 

78. That strength is not limited to just he who writes. 79. It is also yours to claim as well my friends. 80. The flames given to us 
by the one sent for our salvation still burns on our foreheads. 81. Quiet it all and listen to its voice. 82. Ponder on what it reveals 
to you. 83. Truth can never be denied and its flame can never be extinguished. 84. The flames can be used to consume those who 
wish to engage in wicked deeds. 85. Their evil can be transformed and used by those who are pure of heart. 86. My friends now is 
the time for us to ascend. 87. We can make ourselves known as the body of god. 88. We can now witness the final victory. 89. It is 
time for the prince of darkness to leave this world and its inhabitants. 90. Exile awaits o foul creature. 91. You no longer rule day 
or night. 92. The control you have lost, 93. The people enslaved will now be made free. 94. Illusion shall give way to reality. 95. 

My friends listen not to the whisperer. 96. Stand and face the most foul and disagreeable. 97. Stand firm and watch the demons 
cower. 98. be strong and have faith do not forget who you work serves. 99. For all lives depend on our work. 


Amon-Rasim translates to Mysterious Artist in Egyptian. The author wishes to remain anonymous. 
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Service Spotlight: (Thank You) Pathways to Housing 

By Melvin Thomas, Vendor 
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I’m currently 52 years of 
age. Well for starters, I’m 
speaking from a personal 
perspective. My name is 
Melvin Thomas and I have 
been homeless and family¬ 
less since I was a juvenile. 

To be in my circle or up 
close and personal, no one 
would ever guess that I had 
been homeless - unless I 
told you, that is. 

Being homeless for me was a way of life I had come 
to accept. People become homeless for different rea¬ 
sons. My reason, so I thought, was the hand that I 
was dealt in this life, since I had been homeless for 
so long. When I was young, I believed that the streets 
were my home and that the sky was the roof over 
my head. 

In 2010 I was released from prison after serving 
21 years straight with no place to go but the home I 
was accustomed to. I was told about an organization 
called Pathways to Housing, which helps the home¬ 
less in D.C. find housing. 

Don’t get me wrong, I’m not complaining because 


I was homeless. It wasn’t the worst of my problems. 
Well, I’ve had three strokes, two heart attacks, I’m 
a diabetic and also mentally ill. 

I’ve learned that a lot of homeless people are or 
become mentally ill. Pathways to Housing also helps 
and treats the mentally ill homeless people of Wash¬ 
ington D.C. They also have an on-duty psychiatrist. 

At Pathways, I get all the medication I need and 
treatment, too. They also have an on-duty medi¬ 
cal doctor. Each team has its own nurse. Pathways 
to Housing has done so much to help and treat the 
mentally ill homeless people of Washington like my¬ 
self. For instance, they gave me food bags to put 
in my new apartment. Yes, Pathways has changed 
my roof from the sky to a place with a real roof: 
my very own apartment! Yes, as long as I stay in 
compliance with my parole and Pathways to Hous¬ 
ing, I can finally live a normal, natural life instead 
of an unnatural homeless one.For the first time in 
my life, I feel good. Thank you very much Pathways 
to Housing; you all have changed my life from a life 
of being homeless with no real direction to a life 
of substance, goals and values. Please keep up the 
excellent work you do of helping the homeless and/ 
or mentally III of D.C. 


We all love and appreciate you. I know I do! And thanks to 
the Honorable Gretchen Rohr, who told me all About Pathways 
to Housing in 2010. 
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DEPARTMENT OF MENTAL HEALTH ACCESS HOTLINE 

1-888-7WE HELP (1-888-793-4357) 


SHELTER HOTLINE: 
1 - 800 - 535-7252 


Academy of Hope: 269-6623 
601 Edgewood St, NE 
aohdc.org 



Community of Hope: 232-7356 
communitvofhopedc.org 



Bread for the City: 

265-2400 (NW) 561-8587 (SE) 

1525 7th St, NW 1640 Good Hope Rd, SE 
breadforthecitv.org 



Covenant House Washington: 

610-9600 


2001 Mississippi Avenue, SE 
covenanthousedc.org 


IBiB 


Calvary Women's Services: 678-2341 
1217 Good Hope Road, SE 
calvarvservices.org 
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Catholic Charities: 772-4300 
catholiccharitiesdc.org/gethelp 



Charlie's Place: 232-3066 
1830 Connecticut Ave, NW 
charliesplacedc.org 



Christ House: 328-1100 
1717 Columbia Rd, NW 
christhouse.org 



Church of the Pilgrims: 387-6612 
2201 P St, NW 

churchofthepilgrims.org/outreach 

food (1 -1:30 on Sundays only) 

TT 


Community Council for the Homeless 
at Friendship Place: 364-1419 
4713 Wisconsin Ave, NW 
cchfp.org 




Community Family Life Services: 

347-0511 
305 E St, NW 
cflsdc.org 



D.C. Coalition for the Homeless: 

347-8870 

1234 Massachusetts Ave, NW 
dccfh.org 

mas 

Father McKenna Center: 842-1112 
19 Eye St, NW 
fathermckennacenter.org 

HSHGDIS 

Food and Friends: 269-2277 
219 Riggs Rd, NE 
foodandfriends.org 

(home delivery for those suffering from 
HIV, cancer, etc) 

CD 

Foundry Methodist Church: 332-4010 
1500 16th St, NW 

foundrvumc.org/ministrv-opportunities 

ID (FRIDAY 9-12 ONLY) 

CDS 


Georgetown Ministry Center: 

338-8301 

1041 Wisconsin Ave, NW 
georgetownministrvcenter.org 
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Gospel Rescue Ministries: 842-1731 

810 5th St, NW 

grm.org 

HQDiaH 

Jobs Have Priority: 544-9128 
425 Snd St, NW 
iobshaveprioritv.org 


os @ 



John Young Center: 639-8569 
119 D Street, NW 

s 

Martha's Table: 328-6608 
2114 14th St, NW 
marthastable.org 

HGD0 


Miriam's Kitchen: 452-8926 
2401 Virginia Ave, NW 
miriamskitchen.org 



My Sister's Place: 

529-5991 (24-hour hotline) 
mvsistersplacedc.org 


100 


N Street Village: 939-2060 
1333 N Street, NW 
nstreetvillage.org 


ft 


New York Ave Shelter: 832-2359 
1355-57 New York Ave, NE 



Open Door Shelter: 639-8093 
425 2nd St, NW 

newhopeministriesdc.org/id3.html 



Rachel's Women's Center: 

682-1005 

1222 11th St, NW 

rachaels.org 


ft 




Samaritan Inns: 667-8831 
2523 14th St, NW 
samaritaninns.org 


ft S 


Samaritan Ministries: 


1516 Hamilton Street NW | 722-2280 
1345 U Street SE | 889-7702 
samaritanministrv.org 




Sasha Bruce Youthwork: 675-9340 

741 8th St, SE 

sashabruce.org 

nil 

So Others Might Eat (SOME) 

797-8806 

71 0 St, NW 

some.org 

SHE 153 @0 

St. Luke's Mission Center: 333-4949 
3655 Calvert St. NW 
stlukesmissioncenter.org 


mm 


w 
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Thrive DC: 737-9311 
1525 Newton St, NW 
thrivedc.org 


1] 0 @ 13 @ GD 


Unity Health Care: 745-4300 
3020 14th St, NW 
unitvhealthcare.org 



The Welcome Table: 347-2635 


1317 G St, NW 

epiphanvdc.org/thewelcometable 



Whitman-Walker Health 

170114th St, NW | 745-7000 
2301 MLK Jr. Ave, SE | 797-3567 
whitman-walker.org 
















































































































VENDOR PROFILE: MICHAEL WARNER 

By Sam Bermas-Dawes, Editorial Intern 


A CULTURE OF ENCOUNTER 

By Morgan Austin, Editorial Intern 



PHOTO BY SAM BERMAS-DAWES 


Michael Warner can list the names of 
his regulars off the top of his head. He 
lists names non-stop: Sara, Andrew, Mary, 
Al, Damian, Rick, Taylor, Tasha, Brian, and 
he goes on. 

When Michael feels down, he goes 
and sells Street Sense at his spot at the 
Bethesda metro-station water fountain or 
near the Tenleytown CVS. 

“I gain a sense of encouragement. They 
are there for me. Like a family.” 

Michael was born in Tampa Bay, but has 
lived in DC since 1982. 

Michael’s father was in the Air Force 
for two decades, and his military service 
brought the family to Washington. 

After earning a college degree in polit¬ 
ical science in 1998, Michael says he went 
on to start his own website, mymusicpub- 
lisher.com, during the technology boom in 
the early 2000s. 

There was a time when he had it all, a 
condo and cars. Then he lost everything 
and as a result he has come to rely more 
on his faith. 

“The experience has made me a more 
humble person,” he says. 

Now he wants to rebuild his life, and 
his ultimate goal is to be a full-time law 
student at Columbia School of Law in New 
York City. 

Michael takes classes at Arizona Summit 
Law School, and together with a legal as¬ 
sistant certificate he has already earned 


he thinks he has a decent shot at getting 
into Columbia law school. 

“I am grateful to Street Sense,” Mi¬ 
chael says. “I am proud to sell papers. 

I am proud to share with the community 
and I believe in the community.” 

Michael has been a part of the Street 
Sense community for around one year. 

At the time of this interview, Michael 
was preparing for an interview with a 
technology company. 

Michael is a Redskins fan and loves films 
and history. These two passions combine 
when Michael talks about his favorite 
films, which include Ben-Hur and Gladia¬ 
tor. Some of his favorite actors are Denzel 
Washington, Robert De Niro and Leonardo 
Di Caprio. 

Michael got into Street Sense because 
he knew some vendors, and writing for a 
newspaper that is produced and sold by 
the homeless interested him. He enjoys 
being part of an organization that serves 
people in need. 

For Michael, the daily meet-and-greet 
with his customers motivates him. He ad¬ 
vises new vendors to build connections 
with their customers and help brighten 
their day. 

“That’s what it’s all about,” Michael 
said. 

Michael has an exciting year in front of 
him. If he gets the jobs he is interview¬ 
ing for he’ll be able to get his apartment 
back. Once he collects his grades from 
Arizona Summit Law school, he will send 
his application to Columbia law school. 

With his experience at Street Sense and 
his pursuit of his educational goals, Mi¬ 
chael is motivated and optimistic about 
his future. 

Michael’s customers help boost his spir¬ 
its and keep him motivated. 

Their positivity is invaluable to Michael 
as he works to reach his goals, he says. 

“I value my relationship with my regu¬ 
lars more than the money they give me.” 
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Street Sense co-founder Ted Henson 
spoke Feb. 7 at the TEDxFoggyBottom 
conference, an annual event dedicated to 
celebrating mobilized and self-organized 
innovators as well as engaging active 
members of the D.C. community. 

Divided into four sessions, Identity, 
Innovate, Inspire, and Ignite, the con¬ 
ference hosted an array speakers who 
challenged audience members to engage 
with their community. Henson’s spoke in 
the third session of the conference, In¬ 
spire, where he talked about the found¬ 
ing and development of Street Sense as 
well as where the District’s street paper 
is today. 

Henson opened his speech with an ex¬ 
cerpt from a 2013 address by Pope Fran¬ 
cis: “My response is always the same: 
dialogue, dialogue, dialogue. It is the 
only way for individuals, families, and 
societies to grow. The only way for the 
life of people to progress along with the 
culture of encounter. A culture in which 
we all have something good to give, and 
something good to return.” 

Henson described helping to start 
Street Sense more than a decade ago 
with the help of other volunteers includ¬ 
ing homeless men and women recruited 
from city shelters. The goal was “to build 
an organization from the ground up, to 
empower people and empower vendors, 
and illuminate new ideas, stories, and 
perspectives,” he said. 

The newspaper, one of many street pa¬ 
pers around the country and the world, 
aims to give readers insights into home¬ 
lessness, to “bear witness to the struggle 
of others.” The success of Street Sense 
came with everyone being “open to en¬ 
counter,” said Henson. 

Originally wanting to be a war reporter, 
Henson moved from a journalism graduate 
program at the University of Missouri to 
work with the National Coalition for the 


HAPPY PRESIDENTS DAY 

By Henrieese Roberts, Vendor 



Homeless. He embarked on the effort to 
start Street Sense when he was 22. 

With a vision of giving the home¬ 
less community a voice, Henson said he 
worked 60 to 70 hours a week with co¬ 
founder Laura Thompson Osuri to create 
the first issues of the then-monthly paper. 
Henson was proud to see Street Sense be¬ 
come a bi-weekly publication in November 
of 2007. 

Over the years, Henson said, Street 
Sense has become a part of the commu¬ 
nity. The publication gives the homeless 
community a voice to communicate with 
those who are not homeless. “Street Sense 
is filled with unsung heroes,” said Henson. 

Street Sense became a way for vendors 
to help themselves in their time of strug¬ 
gle. “It’s a hand up, not a hand out,” said 
Henson during his speech. “Think of it it 
as empowerment, not a charity. 

“I remember I would observe what 
people said and I would want to inspire 
and help people,” said Henson. “There 
is empowerment in self expression,” 
said Henson. 

Even so. Henson said he questioned the 
ability of a street newspaper to break the 
cycle of homelessness. “It’s a cushion and 
helping vendors buy time,” said Henson. 
“It’s up to them to not lose sight of their 
dreams and to do better for themselves.” 

Henson challenged members of the 
audience to see homelessness with new 
eyes. The reality of homelessness is not 
always pretty, Henson warned but he said 
he hoped his listeners would find their 
own ways to get involved in the efforts to 
break its destructive cycle. 

“When possible, work collectively and 
build that culture of encounter and always 
look at other people as they have some¬ 
thing good to give and something good to 
receive,” Henson said in his closing. 































